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The next day, when Durrani came to fetch Olga to
lunch, she asked him what business had detained him
with the Prince until two a.m. The secretary denied
that he had been with the Maharaja the previous night,
and declared that Olga must have dreamt of the
conversation that she said she had overheard.
Olga was convinced that the talk was no dream.
Because she was in love, however, and dreaded to mar
her romance by recrimination, bickering, and argument,
such as had been plague spots on her married life with
All Beg, she deliberately stuffed cotton wool into her
mental ears. Her attention was then diverted from the
subject by the entrance of Ram Lai, who expressed his
sorrow at having shifted her unnecessarily. In the
servant's hands was a telegram, the contents of which
Olga could not see. Ram Lai stated that it was a second
communication from His Highnesses friends and cancelled
their wire of the previous day, because, after all, they were
unable to visit Ghanapur. Ram Lai, however, did not
suggest moving Olga back to the guests* wing, and owing
to Durrant's proximity to her new quarters, she was glad
to remain in diem.
A few days later, when Olga emerged fromher room on
her way to the Maharani's, she noticed that the corridors,
verandas, courtyards, and gateways were lumbered with
trunks, packing-cases, suit-cases, kit-bags, and every
other conceivable variety of luggage, all stamped with
the Ghanapur coat of arms, and bearing the tides of the
Maharaja in large white lettering. Was the visit to
Europe about to materialize sooner than she anticipated,
Olga wondered. She could think of no other reason for
an assembly of baggage formidable enough, so she
erroneously estimated, to contain all the possessions that
the Raja and Ms staff would require for a world-tour.
Just before lunch time the mystery was solved by Durrant,
who informed Olga that the ruler had decided suddenly to
attend the wedding of a neighbouring prince, and was to